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TO MOST NEW YORKERS, 
CHINATOWN MIGHT AS 
WELL HAVE BEEN 
LOCATED ON THE MOON, 


ASIDE FROM RESTAURANTS AND 
LAUNDRIES, CAUCASIAN PEOPLE HAD 
LITTLE OR NO EXPOSURE TO THIS 
MYSTERIOUS CITY-WITHIN-A-CITY. 


MYSELF INCLUDED. 


MY ORDERS WERE TO 
EXPLORE THE STREET LIFE, 
SPEAK TO THE LOCALS AND 
GET A LAY-OF-THE-LAND. 


' ...BUT, I'M ’ 

LOOKING FOR A 
NEW LAUNDRY 
SERVICE! CAN’T 
. YOU JUST—? J 

























































































...THAT TASK WAS 
PROVING EASIER 
SAID THAN DONE. 


f WHO EVER 1 
HEARD OF SUCH A 
THING?! A SHOP THAT 
WON'T TAKE NEW 
W CUSTOMERS?! A 


SOMETHING'S 
CLEARLY WRONG- 
JUST AS LAMONT 
k SUSPECTED! 


'SCUSE, 1 
MISS. YOU SEEK 
LAUNDRY? YOU 
NEED SERVICE, 

. YES? 


' WHY... ^ 
YES! YOU KNOW 
OF A SHOP THAT’S 
OPEN TO...FOLKS 
. LIKE ME?' 4 


YES, YES! I TAKE 
YOU THERE! PLEASE TO 
FOLLOW, HONORABLE 
, MISS.. .THIS WAY! j 


YES, YES! 
VERY GOOD! 
VERY CLEAN! 
VERY FAST! 


MUST HURRY! 
CHOP-CHOP! 


THROUGH... 
THERE f UH, 
VERY WELL... 


IN TYPICAL 
FASHION... 


















































































"...I'LL DIG DEEPER— 
INTO THE SHADOWS!" 


(THIS SITUATION 
STINKS, WEI!} 


r (YOU'RE TELLING ^ 
ME f! MY SHOP OWNERS 
ARE SCARED TO DEATH! 
EVEN THE GAMBLING AND 
OPIUM DENS ARE DOWN 
TO HALF THEIR NORMAL 
k TAKE!} / 


<THE HIP SING TONG 

HAS OPERATED PEACEFULLY 
WITH THE WESTERN MOBS 
FOR YEARS!} A 


<WHY THE HELL 
DOES ZHAO LI PO 

HAVE TO STIR UP 
TROUBLE NOW?!} , 


<YES...BUT 
WAGING WAR WITH 
THE ITALIANS IS 

k MADNESS!> A 


(AND MAD 
LEADERS...MUST 
SOMETIMES BE 

REPLACED.} j 


<PHEH! CAREFUL, 
MY FRIEND... 
SUCH TALK IS 
DANGEROUS.} 


<LI PO HAS EARS EVERYWHERE! 
LET US WAIT TO SEE WHAT HE SAYS 
. AT TONIGHT'S MEETING .} , 


<1 FEAR THE ' 
WORST, WEI. HE 
SEEMS...NOT 
HIMSELF.} j 













































<BROTHBRS!> 


7 (THE FUTURE IS 1 
UNCERTAIN AS A 
STARLESS NIGHT AND 
THE PAST...MERELY A 
WISP OF SMOKE ON 
THE ENDLESS TIDES 
k OF TIME/} 4 


{NOW! NOW IS 
THE ONLY MOMENT 
THAT MATTERS. 
THE ONLY MOMENT 
IN WHICH TO TAKE 
ACTION!> j 


(FOR FAR TOO LONG, WE 
HAVE SAT COMPLACENT WHILE 
OTHERS HAVE STAKED THEIR 
CLAIM TO THIS SHINING NEW 
k WORLD OF THE WEST/} i 
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<LEAVING ALREADY, 
MAA LING? BUT THERE 
IS MUCH PLANNING 
TO BE DONE! LI PO HAS 
SHOWN US A PATH OF 
\ HONOR'} A 


' <EVEN THE MOST 1 
RIGHTEOUS JOURNEY 
REQUIRES FUNDING! 
WEI AND I BOTH HAVE 
MUCH BUSINESS 
k TO ATTEND.} A 



<WHAT DID I 
TELL YOU? IT'S 
A GODDAMN 

DISASTER/} 


<SO...THE RUMORS 
ARE TRUE! LI PO HAS DRAWN 
BLOOD. IT'S ONLY A MATTER 
OF TIME UNTIL THE ITALIANS 
STRIKE BACK...AND 
k HARD/} J 
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WHATSAMATTAH, 

FLATFOOT? 

AIN'T GOT NOTHIN' 
BETTER TO DO THAN 
BOTHER HONEST 
. CITIZENS'? i 


WELL, YEGG, IT’S 
LIKE THIS...YOU HAPPY 
MOTORISTS WOULDN'T 
BE HEADED TO 
CHINATOWN NOW, 

. WOULD YA? ^ 


WUTSIS, A 
SHAKEDOWN? 


NOT A BIT OF IT! 
YOU'LL BE FREE TO 
GO ON YOUR MERRY 
WAY.../F WE DON'T 
FIND ANY ILLEGAL 
WEAPONS IN YOUR 
VEHICLES, THAT IS! 


GODDAMN 

COPS! 









































FOR THE MOMENT 
AT LEAST...DISASTER 
HAS BEEN AVERTED. 


BUT THIS 
SITUATION 
CANNOT BE 
ALLOWED TO 
FESTER. 


OR. ZORN IS ^ 

SURELY HIDDEN INSIDE THE 
TONG HEADQUARTERS...A 
MILESTONE OF THIS INSULAR 
CULTURE. HIS MALEVOLENT 
POWERS WILL BE 
POTENT THERE. j 


ZHAO LI PO'S 

HOUSE WILL BE HEAVILY 
GUARDED AND PERHAPS 
BOOBY-TRAPPED. THIS 
IS A DANGEROUS 
k GAME. A 


WHAT 
ARE MY 
ORDERS? 






























r ANNND... 1 
BLESS YOU, 
/M«T£K'THERE 
HE GOES! , 



r BUT, JEEZ! ' 
ONCE AGAIN... 
BLINK AND YOU’LL 
k MISS HIM! J 


SO...WHAT'S ” 
WITH THE CLOAK 
AND THE HAT? 
HE'S DEFINITELY 
INCOGNITO....BUT 

k WHY?! a 


IN CHINATOWN, 

NO LESS?! I SMELL A 
STORY ABOUT TO BURST 
WIDE OPEN! j 


MAN! ASIDE ~ 
FROM CRANSTON'S 
CAR UP THE BLOCK, 
THESE STREETS ARE 
DESERTED! IT'S LIKE 
A GHOST TOWN 
k DOWN HERE! A 
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<W-WHO ARE 
YOU! WHAT HAVE 
YOU DONE TO OUR 

MASTER*/} 


<N-NO! ' 
I WILL BEAR 
THE BLAME OF 
k THIS!} i 


<HE WILL 
PUNISH ME!> 
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spare me 

pE WGMj GUFF 
of YoUR JUPGMEtk 

. Yite Ko! 


I WAS o\CE UKE 
YoU.-MaptUMP by 

A CAUSE , SpURREP bY A 
bEUEfJ eUf MY SERVICE 
TO pE KA!$ER LEft 
ME oHLY bRoKEH 
\ aHp ALoHEJ / 
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IN THE NEWS - MAY 2014 



To discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #9 
FROM MATT WAGNER’S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES LINE ART 
TO BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE ONE 


1) SPLASH PANEL—of Margo Lane walking down a Chinatown street; she is the only white 
face to be seen and many of the locals give her suspicious glances. 

CAPTION: TO MOST NEW YORKERS, CHINATOWN MIGHT AS WELL HAVE BEEN 
LOCATED ON THE MOON. 

ASIDE FROM RESTAURANTS AND LAUNDRIES, CAUCASIAN PEOPLE HAD 
LITTLE OR NO EXPOSURE TO THIS MYSTERIOUS CITY-WITHIN-A-CITY. 

MYSELF INCLUDED. 

MY ORDERS WERE TO EXPLORE THE STREET LIFE, SPEAK TO THE 
LOCALS AND GET A LAY-OF-THE-LAND. 


2) INSIDE—a laundry, she argues with the woman behind the counter. 

MARGO: .. .BUT, I’M LOOKING FOR A NEW LAUNDRY SERVICE! CAN’T YOU 

JUST—? 

WOMAN: NO, NO! NO NEW BUSINESS! NO NEW CUSTOMER! 

YOU GO.. .NO COME BACK! YOU GO NOW! 



CAPTION: 


UNFORTUNATELY... 








































































































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #9 
FROM MATT WAGNER’S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES LINE ART 
TO BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE TWO 


1) FRUSTRATED—she leaves the laundry, not noticing a Chinese man who lingers at the 
comer of the building; he is somewhat non-descript with a thin droopy mustache, standing a 
bit hunched over and wearing a dark Asia-style jacket/tunic and a pork-pie hat. 

CAPTION: ... THAT TASK WAS PROVING EASIER SAID THAN DONE. 

MARGO: WHO EVER HEARD OF SUCH A THING?! A SHOP THAT WON’T TAKE 

NEW CUSTOMERS?! 

SOMETHING’S CLEARLY WRONG—JUST AS LAMONT SUSPECTED! 


2) SHE’S SURPRISED—as the man speaks to her in broken English. 

MAN: ‘SCUSE, MISS. YOU SEEK LAUNDRY? YOU NEED SERVICE, YES? 

MARGO: WHY.. .YES! YOU KNOW OF A SHOP THAT’S OPEN TO.. .FOLKS LIKE 

ME?! 

3) HE BOWS—as Margo steps closer, questioning him. 

MAN: YES, YES! VERY GOOD! VERY CLEAN! VERY FAST! 

MARGO: CAN YOU...SHOW ME? I’D, UH.. .LOVE TO TALK TO THE OWNER! 

4) HE MOTIONS—for her to follow her into an alley; glancing over her shoulder, she follows 
him. 

MAN: YES, YES! I TAKE YOU THERE! PLEASE TO FOLLOW, HONORABLE 
MISS...THIS WAY! 

MUST HURRY! CHOP-CHOP! 

MARGO: THROUGH...THERE? UH, VERY WELL... 

CAPTION: IN TYPICAL FASHION... 













































































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #9 
FROM MATT WAGNER’S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES LINE ART 
TO BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE THREE 

1) EYES WIDE—Margo is shocked to hear a familiar voice coming from the man. 

CAPTION: .. .HE CHOSE A MORE CLANDESTINE APPROACH. 

MAN: HONESTLY, MARGO.. .FOLLOWING A STRANGER DOWN 
[Off-panel] AN ALLEYWAY? 

MARGO: OH! I— 


2) NOW STANDING TALL— and holding his hat in one hand, the Chinese man identifies 
himself as Cranston in disguise as Margo quickly regains her poise. 

CRANSTON: HARDLY THE MOST CAUTIOUS PLAN OF ACTION! 

MARGO: WELL, I.. .KNEW SOMETHING WAS UP. AND MY DERRINGER’S 

MORE THAN READY! 

I MEAN.. .REALLY, LAMONT! “CHOP-CHOP”?! 

CRANSTON: A CARICATURE MEANT ONLY TO DECIEYE WESTERN BIAS. I 
ASSURE YOU, BOTH MY MANDARIN AND CANTONESE ARE FLAWLESS! 


3) HE TELLS—Margo of what he has learned whilst undercover. 

CRANSTON: BUT MY SUSPICIONS WERE RIGHT! THERE IS A PALPABLE 
MALAISE HERE! SOMETHING—OR SOMEONE—HAS INFECTED THIS AREA LIKE 
A PLAGUE. 


MARGO: I KNOW! MY RECEPTION AT EVEN WELL KNOWN BUSINESSES HAS 

BEEN, WELL... “CHILLY” DOESN’T EVEN BEGIN TO DESCRIBE IT! 


4) RESUMING—his disguise, he gives Margo her instructions as he heads back towards the 
street. 

CRANSTON: IT’S LIKE ALL OF CHINATOWN IS BRACING ITSELF FOR SOME¬ 
THING BIG... SOMETHING TERRIBLE. 

KEEP SCRATCHING AT THE SURFACE, MARGO. MEANWHILE... 





















































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #9 
FROM MATT WAGNER’S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES LINE ART 
TO BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE FOUR 

1) CUT TO—the interior of a Chinese restaurant; two Asian men sit at a table and smoke cig¬ 
arettes as a waitress serves them tea. Both men are in their 40s and dressed in western suits. 
Each man has a bodyguard who stands to the side. 

VOICE-OVER: “.. .I’LL DIG DEEPER—INTO THE UNDERWORLD!” 

LING: < THIS SITUATION STINKS, WEI! > 

WEI: < YOU’RE TELLING ME?! MY SHOP OWNERS ARE SCARED TO DEATH! 
EVEN THE GAMBLING AND OPIUM DENS ARE DOWN TO HALF THEIR NORMAL 
TAKE! > 


2) THEY DISCUSS—the latest developments inside the Hip Sing Tong; their leader seems 
bent on waging war with the city’s Caucasian mobs (sound familiar?). 

LING: < THE HIP SING TONG HAS OPERATED PEACEFULLY WITH THE WESTERN 
MOBS FOR YEARS!! 

< WHY THE HELL DOES ZHAO LI PO HAVE TO STIR UP TROUBLE NOW?! > 
WEI: < EASY, LING. LI PO IS TONG LEADER. WE MUST OBEY HIS ORDERS. > 


3) BOTH OF THEM—voice their anxieties over such a move. 

LING: < YES.. .BUT WAGING WAR WITH THE ITALIANS IS MADNESS! 

< AND MAD LEADERS...MUST SOMETIMES BE REPLACED. > 
WEI: < PHEH! CAREFUL, MY FRIEND.. .SUCH TALK IS DANGEROUS. > 


4) AS THEY LEAVE—the restaurant, a non-descript Chinese man in a dark tunic and pork- 
pie hat stands nearby. 

WEI: < LI PO HAS EARS EVERYWHERE! LET US WAIT TO SEE WHAT HE SAYS AT 
TONIGHT’S MEETING. > 

LING: < I FEAR THE WORST, WEI. HE SEEMS.. .NOT HIMSELF. > 


















































































































